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HE following ſheets are not preſent- 
FT ed to the Public as the offspring of 
Mr Sterne's pen. 

The Editor has, however, compiled 
this Continuation of his Sentimental Jour— 
ney, from motives, and upon ſuch au- 
thority, as, he flatters himſelf, will form 
a ſufficient apology to his readers for its 
publication. 

The abrupt manner in which the ſe- 
cond volume concluded, ſeemed forcibly 
to claim a ſequel; and doubtleſs, if the 
author's life had been ſpared, the world 
would have received it from his own hand, 
as he had materials already prepared. 
The intimacy+ which ſuhſiſted between 
Mr Sterne and the Editor, gave the latter 
frequent occaſion of hearing him relate 
the moſt remarkable incidents of the latter 
part of his laſt journey, which made ſuch 
an impreſſion on him, that he thinks he 


G 3 has 


cliv e 


has retained them ſo perfectly as to be 
able to commit them to paper. In doing 
this, he has endeavoured to imitate his 
friend's ſtile and manner; but how far 
he has been ſucceſsful in this reſpec, he 
leaves the reader to determine. The 
work may now, however, be confidered 
as complete; and the remaining curioſity 
of the readers. of Yorick's Sentimental 
Journey, will at leaſt be gratified with 
reſpect to facts, events, and obſervations, 
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The CASES DELICACY completed. 
— AUGHT hold of the fille de cham- 


bre's 

© What?” ſays the critic. 1 

Hand. 

« No, no, a phin ſubteiFuge, Mr. Yorich,” 
cries the caſuiſt. 

* Nes, 'tis ed but tdox plaing* Gare the 
prieſt. 

Now Vil venture my. black ſilk 1 1 that 
have never been worn but upon this decaſion, 
againſt a dozen of } {Burgundy ſuch a3$ we drank 
laſt night—tfor I mean to lay with the lady — 


that their worſhips are all in the wrong. | 
G 4 * 
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„ Tis ſcarcely poſſible, reply theſe ſagacious 
& gentlemen ; the conſequence is too obvious 
© to be miſtaken.“ 

Now I think, that if we conſider the occaſion 
——notwithſtanding the fille de chambre was as 
hvely a French girl as ever moved, and ſcarce 
twenty—if we conſider that ſhe would naturally 
bave turned ter front towards her miſtreſs, by 
way of covering the breach occaſioned by the re- 
moval of the corking pins it would puzzle all 
the geometricians that ever exiſted, to point out 
the tection my arm muit have formed to have 
caught hold of the fille de chambre's. 

But we will allow them the poſtion — was it 
criminal in me? was J appriſed of her being fo 
fituated? could I imagine ſhe would come with- 
out covering? for what, alas! is a ht only, 
upon ſuch an occaſion ! 

Had ſhe, indeed, been as much diſpoſed for ta- 
citurnity, as my Pariſian fille de chambre, whom 
I firſt met with her Zgaremens de Ceur, all would 
have been well: But this loquacious Liannoiſe no 
ſooner felt my hand, than ſhe ſcreamed like a ſtuck 
Pig. Had it contained a poinard, and had I been 
making an attempt upon her life as well as her 
virtue, ſhe could not have been more vociferous. 
Ah Monſeigneur ! —— Ah Madame! Monſieur 
F Anglais — tl yet! il y et 

Such repeated exclamations ſoon brought toge- 
ther the hoſteſs and the two voiturins; for as they 
thought nothing leſs than bloodſhed was going on, 
their conſciences would not let them remain ab- 
ſent.— The hoſteſs in a tremulous ſituation, was 
imploring St Ignace, whilſt ſhe croſſed herſelf 
with the greateſt ſwiftneſs. The voiturins had 


forgot even their breeches in the hurry, and there- 
fore 
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fore had a leſs claim to decency in appearance 
than myſelf; for I had by this time jumped out 
of bed, and was ſtanding bolt-upright, cloſe to 
the lady, when we received this viſit. 

After the firſt teſtimonies of ſurpriſe had ſub- 
ſided, the fille de chambre was ordered to ex- 
plain the cauſe of her outcry, and whether any 
robbers had broke into the inner room. To this ſhe 
made no reply, but had preſence of mind enough 
to make a precipitate retreat into the cloſet. 

As the explanation reſted upon her, and ſhewas 
unwilling to make it, I ſhould have eſcaped all 
cenſure of ſuſpicion, had I not, moſt unfort u- 
nately, in my toſſing and tumbling in bed for 
want of reſt, worked off a very material button 
upon my black ſilk breeches ; and by ſome ac- 
cident the other button-hole having ſlipped its 
hole, the ſtipulated article of the breeches ſeem- 
ed to have been entirely infringed upon. 

I ſaw the Piedmontoile lady's eye catch the ob- 
ject; and mine purſuing the courſe of her direc- 
tion, I beheld what put me more to the bluſh, 
though in breeches, than the nakedneſs of the 
two voiturins, the hoſteſs's tattered ſhift, or even 
her ladyſhip's diſmantled charms. 

I was ſtanding, Eugenius, bolt-upright, cloſe 
to her, when ſhe made this diſcovery. It brought 
back her recollection—ſhe jumped into bed, and 
covered herſelf over with the clothes, ordering 
breakfaſt to. be got immediately, 

Upon this ſignal our viſitors retired, and we 
had an opportunity of conferring. upon the ar- 
ticles of our treaty. 
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THE NEGOTIAXTIHON:. 


S the ſecurity of the corking-pins had been 
ineffectual for ſome time, the Piedmontoiſe 
lady, like an able negotiator, armed herſelf at 
all points, before ſhe reſumed the conference. 
She well knew the powers of dreſs as well as 
addreſs; though, believe me, I thought every 


argument of her revealed rhetorick inſurmount— 
able. But here comes the caffe an lait, and J 


have ſcarce time to huddle on my things. 
AT BaEAK FAST. 


Lady. T wonder not, Sir, that the miſunder- 
ſtandings between France 2nd England are ſo fre- 
quent, when your nation are ſo often, and without 
provocation, guilty of the infraction of treaties. 

Yor. Bleſs me | Madam, recollect vourſelf ; it 
was ſtipulated by the third article, that Mon- 
ſieur might ſay his prayers z—and I have to this 
moment done nothing more than ejaculat, tho' 
your fille de chambre, by her extraordinary, 
and as yet ugintelligible outcries, threw me into 
violent convulfions, and ſuch as were very far 
from being of the pleaſanteſt ſort. 

Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have infringed 
upon every article, except the firſt, which was 
dictated by external politeneſs but even here 
the barrier ſtipulation was broke down. 

Yer. Your Jadyſhip will pleaſe to obſerve, that 
the barrier part of the treaty was broke down by 
yourſelf, in the warmth of your argument con- 
cerning the third article, 

| Lady. 
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Lady. But then, Sir, the breeches ? 


Tor. There indeed, Macdame, you touch me 
to the quick, —l acknowledge the default but 
it was the effect of accident. 

Lady. But it was not the effect of accident 
that occaſioned you to lay violent hands upon 

my fille de chambre. 

Yor. Violent hands, Madame! — I touched 
her but with one hand; and a jury of virgins, 
Madame, could have brought it in nothing more 
than the chance- medly of ſenſation. 

Aſter this congreſs, a new treaty was entered 
into, by waich all | poſſible care was taken for the 
exigencies of inns, beds, corking-pins, naked fille 
de chambres, unlucky breeches, buttons, C&C. &C. 
&c. So that if we had p! ſanned a new conven- 
tion for the demolition of the harbour of Dun— 
kirk, and that of Mardyke, it could not have 
been done with more political circumſpection; 
nor could one have thought it poſlible to- have 
been evaded, either by deſign or accident. 


A PROVISION r the POOR. 


whether on the mountains of Nova'Zeme 
bla, or on the parched ſoil of the torrid tropics, 
till thou art amiable ! ſtill ſhalt thou guide my 
footſteps! With thy help, the life allotted to this 
weak, this tender fabric, {hall be rational and juſt. 
Thoſe gentle emotions which thou inſpireſt by an 
organized congeniality in all thy parts, teach me 
to feel;—inltruct me to participate a nother's woes, 
to ſympathize at diſtreſs, and find an uncommon 
zlow of ſatisfaction at felicity. How then can the 
temporary,, 


. whatever ſhape thou weareſt, 
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temporary, tranſient misfortunes of an hour 
could this brow, where Serenity was wont to 
{ix her reign ? —No,———avaunt ye way- 
ward jaundice ſpleens | ſeize on the hypo- 
crite, whoſe heart recoils at every forged puri- 
tanic face ; aſſail the miſer, who fighs even 
when he beholds his treaſures, and thinks of 
the inſtability of bolts and locks. — Reflect, 
wretch, on the ſtil] greater inſtability of life itſelf; 
calculate, caitif, the days thou haſt to live 
ſome ten years, or leſs ;—allot the portion thou 
now ſpendeſt for that period, and give the reſt 
to the truly needy. 

Could my prayers prevail, with zeal and rea- 
ſon joined, miſery would be banithed from earth, 
and every month be a vintage for the poor 


FRIENDS HIP. 


OME over- rigid prieſt may perhaps imagine 
my prayer ſhould have preceded breakfaſt 
and buſineſs, and than that my negotiation. with 
the fair Piedmontoiſe might have been more 
ſucceſsful. lt might ſo. 

My life hath been a tiſſue of incidents, inter- 
woven by the hand of Fortune after a whimſi— 


cal but not diſtaſteful pattern: the ground is 


light and chearful, but the flowers are ſo varie- 
gated, that ſcarce any weaver of fancy will be 
able to imitate it. 

A letter from Paris, from London, from. you, 
Eugenius ! — Oh my friend! PII be with thee, 
at the hotel de Saxe, ere you have tarried the 
double rotation of diurnal reckoning. 


THE 


— 
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66 HEN I will meet thee, ſaid I, fair ſpirit, 
66 at Bruſſels ! Tis only returning from 
„Italy thro' Germany to Holland, by the route 
& of Flanders.” What a conflict between love 
and friendſhip | Ah Madame de L—— |! the 
Remiſe door hath ruined my peace of mind. 
The monk's horn-box recals you every moment 
to my fight ; ——and thoſe eyes, which view 
thy fair form in fancy, realize a {tream that in- 
voluntarily flows | 

If ever I wiſhed for an inflexible heart, callous 
to anxiety, and equally inſenſible to pleaſure and 
to pain, 'tis now : but this is blaſphemy againſt 
the religion of ſentiment, and I will expatiate 
my crime. —How ? I will pay that tribute which 


is due to friendſhip, tho' it coſt my affections 
the toll even of life. 


The CASE f FALSE DELICACY. 


HEN I had embraced this reſolution, I 
began to think what apology I could po- 


| litely make to the Piedmontoiſe lady for my abrupt 
departure, and non-performance of the treaty I 
had entered into as far as Turin. If any part of 
our former connection had the appearance of be- 


ing infringed upon, the incidents and accidents 
which occaſioned the ſeeming infraction, might 
in ſome meaſure palliate the circumſtances ; but 
here is a direct violation of our ſecond treaty, 
that was ſo religiouſly ratified. How then can the 
potentates of the earth. be conſidered as culpable 

for 


| thy feelings, whillt thou watt viewing the agita- 


heart, and turning to thee with a malicious ſneer, 
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for the renewal of a war, after a definitive treaty 


of peace, conſidering the many unforſeen and un- 
expected events by which the temple of Janus 


may be thrown open I Whilſt I was in this ſoli- 


loquy, ſhe entered the room, and told me, that the 
voiturins were ready, and the mules harneſſed — 
Eugen, if a bluſh be a mark of innate modeſty, 
or ſhame, and not of guilt, I will confeſs to thee, 
that whilit my face was crimſoned o'er with the 
tinge of conſcious impropriety, my tongue faul- 
tered, and refuſed its othce. „ Madam, ſaid 
* J, a letter” ——— and here I ftopt. She ſaw 
my conſuſion, but could not account for it. 

« We can ſtay, Sir, till you have wrote your 
© letter.” My confuſion increaſed ;—and it was 
not till after a pauſe of ſome minutes, when I ſum- 
moned to my aid the powers of reſolution and 
friendſhip, that - was able to tell her, „I mult 
« be the bearer of it myſelf.” 

Didſt thou ever, when in want of money apply 
to a dubious friend to aſſiſt thee ? What then were 


tions of his muſcles, the terror or compaſſion 0: 
his eye; or ſinking the tender emotions of the 


he aſked thee. —* What fecurity ?“ Or, wert 
thou ever enamoured with an imperious haughty 
fair one, on whom thou hadſt laviſhed all thy 
wiſhes, hopes, and joys; when having at length 
marſhalled thy reſolution to declare thy paſſion, 
catching her eyes at the firſt opening of thy ſoul, 
thou ſaweſt ingignation and contempt lurking in 
each pupil arming for thy deſtruQtion :-- then, Eu- 

enius, figure to yourſelf the beauteous Pied— 


montoiſe collecting all her pride and vanity inte 
one 
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one focus, with female reſentment for their en- 
gineer. 5 
Ceft lu politefſe Angloiſe: mais cela ne convi- 


ent pas a des honnetes geis. 


- « This is Englith politeneſs ; but it ſhould 
( not be exerciſed upon decent people.” 
5 Why, in the name of fate, or chance, or fatal 
'» WW ſway, or what you will, ſhould the incidents of | 
C my life, the way ward * les of my canvas, draw 
l upon a whole nation ſuch an imputation ? | 
d Twere injurious, fair Piedmontoiſe | But | 
* thou art gone, and may the cherubims of feli- 

City attend thee | 
c | 
as USSTHY A CF j 
Yie fl 
na HIS was not the only difüculty I experien- | 
alc ced from the alteration in my plan of ope- | 
rations. The voiturin, with whom I had a- 
917 greed to carry me to Turia, would not wheel | 
ore about to St Michael, before he had completed il 
ta- his journey, as he there expected a returning 1 
1 traveller to defray the expence back. U in vain | 
the 


pleaded the advantage he would receive by fo 
er, ſhort a polt, and that he would moit probably 
rert find ſomebody there deitind to Turin. No; 
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hty ——he was as obſtinate as the mules he drove, | 
ny and there ſeemed a congeniality of ſentiment 

gin between them, which might perhaps be aſeribed | 
10n, to their conſtant acquaintance and converſa- | 
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tion. All my rhetoric, all my reaſoning, made 


N as little 1 as the excommuni cations and 

Eu- anathemas religiouſly and devoutly pronounced 
de. | 
ied⸗ by the French clergy againſt the intruding rats | 
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and caterpillars. 
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Finding there was no other alternative thay 
Paying the double fare back, I at length con- 
ſented 3 and with my uſual philanthropy, began 
to impute this thirſt of gain, ſo univerſally pre- 
valent, to-ſome latent cauſe in our frame, or to 
ſome inviſible particles of air which we ſuck in 
with our firſt breath, as ſoon as we are uſhered 
into the world, with a ſcream of diſapprobation 
at the journey we are compelled to perform. 


The CHANCE-MEDLEY of EXISTENCE, 


fo 
= HE ſcream of diſapprobation at the te 
* journey we are compelled: to perform.” pl: 


This conceit pleaſed me, and I thought it both 
new and appolite to my preſent ſituation : ſo get- 
ting into the chaiſe, with a ſmile of complacency 
at the mules, who for once ſeemed to have con- 
ferred all their perverſe diſpoſition on their driver, 
I revolved in my mind ſome ſtrange unconnected 
concluſions from the premiſes of my conceit. 

If then, faid I, we are forced upon this journey 
of life ; if we are brought into it without our 
knowledge or conſent; and if, had it not been for 
the fortuitous concourſe of atoms, we might have 
been a tobacco-pipe, or even a tobacco-ſtopper— Þ 
a gooſe, or a monkey——why are we accountable 
for our paſſions, our follies, and our caprices ! Þ 
Were you or I, Eugenius, by ſome tyrant, com- Þ 
pelled to be a courtier, ere we had lcarn'd to 
dance, ſhould he puniſh us for the aukwardneis 
of our bow ? Or, having learn'd to dance, ſhould 
know nothing of the etiquettes of courts ; where- 
fore make me, againſt my will, a.maſter of the 

ceremonies, 
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ceremonies, to be impaled for my ignorance? 


| —— — Heroes and emperors have been loſt in 
nocturnal imagery, and Alexander and Cæſar 
might have been bleached from exiſtence. 
i Confider this, Eugenius, and laugh at the boaſt- 
1 ed ſelf importance of the greateſt monarchs of 
a the earth. 
"i MAR 4. 

Tro my arrival at Moulines I enquired 
7 after this diſconſolate maid, and was in- 


| formed ſhe had breathed her laſt, ten days af- 
he ter 1 had ſeen her. I informed myſelf of the 
„place of her burial, whither 1 repaired; but 


th there was, 

et- 

25 Not a flone to tell where ſhe lay. 

0 However, by the freſhneſs of the ſurface of the 
U 


earth which had been removed, 1 ſoon traced 
| out her grave, —where 1 paid the laſt tribute 
due to virtue ;—nor did I grudge a tear. 


75 Alas, ſweet maid, thou art gone |—but it is 
40 to be numbered with angels, whoſe fair repre- 
tot ſentative thou waſt upon earth Thy E er 
have pitterueſs was full, too full to hold, and it hath 
« run over into cternity.—-- There wilt thou find 
table the gall of life converted into the ſweets, the 
ces! pureſt ſweets of immortal ſelicity. 
Com» 

d to 


{nets The POINT f HONOUR. 


here-M A FTER having paid theſe ſincere obſequies 
F the to the manes of Maria, I reſumed my chaiſe, 
\ries, W's fil into a train of thinking on the happineſs 

| and 
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Finding there was no other alternative thau 
Paying the double fare back, I at length con- 
ſented z and with my uſual philanthropy, began 
to impute this thir{t of gain, ſo univerſally pre- 
valent, to-ſome latent cauſe in our frame, or to 
ſome inviſible particles of air which we ſuck in 
with our firſt breath, as ſoon as we are uſhered 
into the world, with a ſcream of diſapprobation 
at the journey we are compelled to perform. 


The CHANCE-MEDLEY of EXISTENCE. 


= HE ſcream of diſapprobation at the 
ec journey we are compelled: to perform,” 


This conceit pleaſed me, and I thought it both 


new and appolite to my preſent ſituation : ſo get- 
ting into the chaiſe, with a ſmile of complacency 
at the mules, who for once ſeemed to have con- 
ferred all their perverſe diſpoſition on their driver, 
I revolved in my mind ſome ſtrange unconnected 
concluſions from the premiſes of my conceit. 

If then, ſaid I, we are forced upon this journey 
of life; if we are brought into it without our 
knowledge or conſent; and if, had it not been for 
the fortuitous concourſe of atoms, we might have 
been a tobacco-pipe, or even a tobacco- ſtopper 
a gooſe, or a monkey why are we accountable 
for our paſſions, our follies, and our caprices 
Were you or I, Eugenius, by ſome tyrant, com- 

elled to be a courtier, ere we had Icarn'd to 
dance, ſhould he puniſh us for the aukwardneis 
of our bow ? Or, having learn'd to darice, ſhould 
know nothing of the etiquettes of courts ; where- 


fore make me, againſt my will, a.maſter of the 
ceremonies, 
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ceremonies, to be impaled for my ignorance? 
—— — Heroes and emperors have been loſt in 
nocturnal imagery, and Alexander and Cæſar 
might have been bleached from exiſtence. 

Conſider this, Eugenius, and laugh at the boaſt- 
ed ſelf importance of the greateſt monarchs of 
the earth, 


M A R1 4. 


PON my arrival at Moulines I enquired 
after this diſconſolate maid, and was in- 
formed ſhe had breathed her laſt, ten days af- 


| ter | had ſeen her. I informed myſelf of the 
| place of her burial, whither 1 repaired; but 
| there was, 


Not a flone to tell where ſbe lay. 


However, by the freſhneſs of the ſurface of the 


| earth which had been removed, 1 ſoon traced 


out her grave, - where 1 paid the laſt tribute 
due to virtue ;—nor did I grudge a tear. 

Alas, ſweet maid, thou art gone !—but it is 
to be numbered with angels, whoſe fair repre- 
ſentative thou waſt upon earth I hy cup of 
bitterneſs was full, too full to hold, and it hath 
run over into eternity.—-- There wilt thou find 


| the gall of life converted into the ſweets, the 
| purelt ſweets of immortal ſelicity. | 


The POINT F HONOUR. 
A\ tons having paid theſe ſincere obſequies 
a 


to the manes of Maria, I reſumed my chaiſe, 
ad fell into a train of thinking ou the happineſs 
and 
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and miſery of mankind: this reverie however 1 + 
was preſently interrupted by the claſhing of = 
ſwords in a thicket adjoining to the road. I or- 0 
dered the poſtillion to ſtop, and, getting out, 7 
repaired to the ſpot from whence the noiſe it. * 
ſucd. It was with ſome difficulty I reached the 4 
place, as the path which led to it was meandcr- . 
ing and intricate. Tal 


The firit object which preſented itſelf to my 
view was a handſome voung man, who appeared 
to be expiring in conſequence of-a wound he had 
juſt received from another not much older, who 
ſtood weeping over him, whilſt he held the 
bloody initrument of deſtruction reeking in his 
hand.—1 ſtood aghaſt for ſome moments on ſee— 
ing this melancholy ſpectacle. When I had re- 
covered myſelf from the ſurpriſe into which it: 
had thrown me, I enquired the cauſe. of this 
bloody conflict; but received no other anſwer 
l than a freſh ſtream of tears. 
| At length, wiping away the briny flood which 
watered his check, with a ſigh he uttered “ My 
| « honour, Sir, compelled me.to be dead; my 
| t conſcience condemned it: but all remonſtrance 
« was vain; and through the boſom of my friend 
% have pierced my own heart, whoſe wounds 
« will never heal.” Here a freſh guſh of woe 
iſſued from the ſource of ſorrow, which ſeemed 
inexhauſtible. 

What is this phantom, Honour! that plunge: 
a dagger where it ſhould offer balſam ? Traitor, {over ( 
perfidious traitor ! thou that ſtalkeſt at large un- ¶ ſuſici 
der the habit of ridiculous cuſtom, or more 1: be ob. 
culous faſhion, which, united by caprice, have be- naked 


| come a law—a code of laws | Equally un- ficenc 
„ know! che ut 


- — — — 4 


— —— — 
we 
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known to our forefathers, unknown to thoſe 
we ityle unpoliſhed and barbarous, you are re- 
ſerved for this age of luxury, learning, and re- 
fincment; for the feat of the muſes, the reſi- 
dence of the Graces.—Ah ! is it poſſible? Are i 
ye not the fair repreſentatives of Gratitude, 

4 which ſo often runs counter to Honour and her 

fallacious blandiſhments? 


y | ; 

, GRATITUDE. 

| A FRAGMENT. | 
18 | 
0: — RATITUDE being a fruit which | 
= cannot be produced by any other 


i: tree than Beneficence, mult neceſſarily, from 
his having ſo noble an origin, ſo divine a deſcent, 
er be a perfect virtue. 

I ihall not, for my part, ſays Multifaricus 
ich Secundus, heſitate to place it at the head of all 
"1y WW the other virtues; eſpecially as the Omnipotent 
my himſelf requires no other at our hand ;—this 
nce alone affording all the others neceflary for ſal- 
end WF vation, 
nas Even the Pagans held this virtue in ſach high 
oe elteem, that in honour of it they imaged three 


—_—  — ů ˙ ˖———— o 


—— — 


r 


4 — — 


ned divinities, under the name of the Graces, whom | 
they diſtinguiſhed by the names of Thaha, Aglaia, 
ages and Euphreſyne. theſe three goddeſſes preſided 11 


tor, Nover Gratitude, julging that one alone was not 
un · ¶ ſucient to do honour to ſo rare a virtue. It is to 
e t. be obſerved, that the pocts have repreſented them 
be · ¶ naked, in order to point out, that in cafes of bene- 
un · I ficence and acknowledgment, we thould act with 
oven che utmoſt ſincerity, and without the leaſt diſ- 
guiſe, 
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guiſe. They were depicted Veſtals, and in the 


bloom of youth, to inculcate, that good offices * 
ſhould ever be remembered in their molt verdant he 
freſhneſs; that our gratitude ought never to 
flacken or fink under the weight of time; and thi 
that it behoves us to ſearch for every poſſible * 


occaſion to teſtify our ſenſibility of benefits re- 
ceived, They were repreſented with a ſoft and hae 
ſmiling mien, to ſignify the joy we ſhould feel, * 
when we can expreſs our ſenſe of the obligations 
we owe: their number was fixed to three, to ere 
teach us that acknowledgments ſhould be three— ged 
fold, in proportion to the benefit received; and 
they were deſcribed as holding each other by 
the hand, to inſtruct us that obligations and 
gratitude ſhould be inſeparable. = 
Thus have we been taught by the Pagans, l 
whom we condemn | Chriſtians, remember 
you are their ſuperiors ;——ſhew your ſuperio- W p,,; 
rity in virtue, tlen 


THE FELLOW-TRAVELLERW ji 


HILST the unfortunate ſtranger wal atter 
lamenting the deſtruction of his friend, 6 
he forgot his own ſafety.—- Perceiving ſome horle- lady 
men at a diſtance, and conjecturing, that having gon 
gained intelligence of the intended duel, they 
might perhaps be coming in ſearch of the con: 
batants, I intreated him to get into my chaile, 
which ſhould carry him with all poſſible ſpecd 
to Paris, where he could either conceal himſc! 
till the affair was ſettled in his favour, or el 
cape to any part of Europe. | 1 

ſ 


Was 
end; 
r{e- 
ving 
they 
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My remonſtrances had their proper effect, and 
with little farther intreaty I prevailed on him to 
be my companion and fellow-traveller. 

By the time we had got about a league from 
the fatal ſpot, I obſerved the moiſture of his eyes 
diminiſhed, his boſom throbbed with leſs energy, 
and his whole frame began to tranquilize. We 
had not yet broke filence ſince my reſuming the 
chaiſe ; when finding his propenſity to make me 
acquainted with the cauſe of his misfortune in- 
creaſe, I politely, though not impertinently, ur- 
ged him to the taſk. 


THE STORE 


6e AM, ſaid he, the ſon of a member of the 

parliament of Languedoc. Having finiſhed 
my itudies, I went to reſide for ſome months at 
Paris, where I formed an acquaintance with a gen- 
tleman ſomewhat younger than myſelf, who was 
a man of rank, and the heir to a conſiderable for- 
tune: and who had been ſent thither by his re- 
lations, as well for improvement, as to eſtrange 
him from a young lady of inferior rank and for- 
tune, who ſeemed too much to have engroſſed his 
attention, 

He revealed to me this paſſion for his young 
lady, who, he ſaid, had made fo great an impreſ- 
lion on him, that it was not in the power of time 
or abſence to ovliterate her dear image from his 
boſom. I bey kept up a conſtant correſpondence 
by letters: thoſe from her ſeemed to breathe the 
pureſt accents of ſympathetic love. He conſulted 
me how he ſhould act, and I adviſed him always 
to the beſt of my judgment. I could not pretend 
to diſſuade him from loving the lady, whoſe form, 


he 
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he told me, was the repreſentation of Venus: 
and, if it is poſſible to be enamoured with a por. 
trait drawn by ſuch a warm admirer, That, ſure. 
ly, had the power of exciting all the emotions of 
the tender paſſion. I therefore applauded his 
choice; and as our ſentiments entirely agreed 
upon the impotence of wealth and grandeur, 
when placed in competition with happineſs, we 
conſidered the tyranny of parents in compelling 
their chiidren to marry againft their inclinations, 
as the greateſt of all temporal evils, 

% About this time I received a letter from my 
father, ordering. me to return home. As there 
was ſomething very poſitive in the command, 
without any reaſon being aſhgned, I was appre- 
henſive that ſome of my ttle gallantries, which 

ou know are inevitable at Paris, had reached bis 
ears; and therefore prepared mylelf for the jour- 
ney with a contrite heart, and a penitential aſpect, 
1 had indeed the more realon for this gloomineſs, 
as my laſt remittance, which was to have ſerved 
me three months, was exhautted at the end of 
the firit, and there was no poſhbiiity of travelling 
without money. But my generous friend anti- 
cipated even a hint upon the occaſion ; and pre- 
ſenting me with a ſmall box, which he begged [ 
would keep for his ſake, I found in it a draught 
upon a banker for a larger ſum than I required 
to perform the journey, 

« As he never omitted any opportunity of 
writing to his dear Angelica, he begged 1 wouid 
del ver a letter to her, as ſhe refided in my ſa- 
ther's neighbourhood, and alſo his picture, which 
had been <xecuted by one of the moſt celebrated 
artiſts in Paris, and was richly ſet with brilliants 


for a bracelet. 
THE 
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THE PRODIGADLs RETURN. 


« FT was with the greateſt reluctance I left 

Paris, and its various amuſements; but 
they did not aſfect me nearly ſo much as the loſs 
of my friend's company, as we had lived together 
upon the footing of brothers, and were by ſome 
called Pylades and Oreſtes. On my way, every 
'{tage brought me nearer, I thought, to parental 
reproach for my follies and extravagance, and I 
prepared myſelf to receive the ſevereſt caſtigati- 
on with the humility and reſpect due from a ſon 
(a prodigal fon) to his father, 

% But what was my ſurpriſc, when running 
to meet me at the gate with joy depicted in his 
countenance, he exclaimed, “ My ſon, this mark 
© of your ready obedience endears you ſtill more 
© to me, and renders you worthy of the gocd for- 
« tune that awaits you.” I thanked him for the 
kindneſs he exprefied for me, but teſtified my ſur- 


| priſe at this good fortune he talked of.“ Walk 


in, ſaid he, and that myſtery will be revealed.” 
Saying this, he introduced me to an eiderly gentle- 
man and a young lady; adding, © Sir, this is to 
« be your wife.“ 

„There was an honeſt ſincerity and friendly 
untneſs in my father, very different from the 
fawning of court-ſycophants, a ſpecies of be— 
ings he had ever been eſtranged from. 

The young lady bluſhed, whilit I ſtood mo- 
tionlefs ; my tongue was deprived of the powers 
of utterance, my hands forgot their oſſice, and my 
legs tottered under me. Surpriſed at the ſight of 
ſo much beauty and innocence, I had not time to 


reflect, 
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reflect, but found a thouſand Cupids at once ſeize 
upon my heart, and force it into inevitable cap- 
tivity. 

* As ſoon as[ recovered myſelf from tbe 
ſternation this unexpected event had throw: 
into, I paid my reſpects to the companv +: 
beſt manner I was able, and was wiſhed *' » uv; 
my happy alliance, as if the nuptials h re 
taken place. It is true, it was impoſſible © y', 
ſo divine an object without being enam 
or not to have judged my lot completely np 
when my father's approbation had forzru: 
own. 


— 
Co 


—— 


THE INTERVIEW. as 


-_ 
Lad 


6c INNER was ſerved, when mirth and feſti- 5 
vity reigned in every countenauce, ex- 
cept that of my intended bride : this I aſcribed 
to her modeity and baſhfulneſs at my ſudden ar- 
rival, and abrupt introduction. I took the earlieſt 
opportunity of being alone with her to, unfold 
my ſentiments, and acquaint her with the deep 
impreſſion the had made upon my heart. 
Soon after dinner this opportunity occurred, 
4 Walking in the garden, we found ourſelves ſequel- 
tered from the reſt of the company, in a little W ! 
grove which Nature, in her kindeſt hours ſeemed g 


„ 
— — 


m2 WF. 
— 


—— — 3 
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| to have deſtined for the retreat of lovers,“ Ma- W 
| & darn, ſaid I, after the declaration which has = 
: 6 vw 


| & becn made, and our happy introduction, with W_ 
&« the conſent of both our tathers, I flatter myicit MW 
| & I ſhall not offend you, when | tell you, that „,!“ 
| « there is nothing wanting to complete my feli- 
| “ city, and make me the happieſt of beings, but 


« your telling me that the alliance which is going 
«6 to 


1 
16 
40 
6. 
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to take place, is as agreeable to you as it ſeems 

to every one elſe. Oh! teil me, my angel, 

that J am not forced upon you: ſav, at 
leaſt I may hope to enjoy fome {mail thre 
Dur affections ; —— for the moſt earnclt aſ- 

y, and the moſt conſtant defire of plea» 

ou, ſhall be the taſk of my whole lite.” 

3 rephed ſhe, there is a noble cxndour 
r countenance, which mult abhor des 
tion. Were 1 to tell you I could ever 

u, 1 ſhould be guilty of the greateit 
eception. It 1s impoſſib e.“ 
& Heaven! what do hear ? 


im; oſſible to 


love me! --- Am | then of fo hideous, fo mon- 
{trous a form — Hath N uture calt me in fo 
barbarous a mould that IL am repungnant to 
the tipht, and deteftable to the fairctt and mot 
amiaile of the creatio:t! - If ſo * 

No, Sir, you wrong Nature, and injure 
yourtelf — Your mein ie gracetul, your per— 


ton elegant, your countenance p'calting, and 
every embelliſhment of art ſeems exhautied 
upon you; — but ut 15 my cru-! ior.” — 


Here a itream of tears {opt her farthcr utter- 


ance, | 
„ Oh! Madame, faid I, kneeling, I beſrech 


you to hear the prayer of the moit earn-it 
ot your iuppiiants. — It is not becauſe we 
mandates of a parent may feem to intitle we 
iO your hand ; | tcorn to force it, or have it 
without your heart: —but | beſcech you to 
endeavour to let me merit you, and Convince 
you of the reality of my pailion, which is 
diGTNT AS it is inturmouatabole. —— 


H « Heaven! 


| 


Rs oe er 
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« Heaven! what was my ſurpriſe, when utter- 
ring theſe laſt words, I perceived my friend, my 


honoured friend, ruſhing from behind the thic- 


ket, and drawing his ſword, f 
Villain, exclaimed he, thou ſhalt pay 
« for thy treachery.” 

„“The lady fainting, he ſheathed his ſword to 


aſſiſt her. When ſhe was carried into the houſe, 


he bid me follow him. Unknowing how I had 
offended, or by what magic he could be at my 
father's houſe when I thought him in Paris, I ac- 
companied him. As we walked on toward the 
foreſt, he thus explained himſelf : 

Sir, your treachery to me I was acquainted 
% with a few hours after your departure from Pa- 
<« ris; and tho' you thought proper to conceal 
the ſubject of your journey from me, the whole 
« city echoed with your nuptials before night. 
& ] accordingly ſet out poſt directly, and, as you 
« find, have come in time to prevent your uni- 
„on with Angelica.“ 

« Angelica! ſaid I Heaven knows how 
« unjuſtly you accuſe me ;—I was ignorant that 
« this was Angelica.” 

« Childiſh evaſion ! ſaid he; this may impoſe 
« on fools and drivellers.— but I muſt have o- 
* ther ſatisfaction. —Have you delivered my let- 
« ter and picture?“ 

« No; it was impoſhble.” 

« Villian, villian ! — No, you thought it 
„ more prudent, to reccommend your own ſuit 
& I heard every word that paſſed, and there- 
« fore it is needleſs to add to your guilt by the 
© violation of truth.“ | 


— _ ww 
* 3 33 + 
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In vain did J expoſtulate with him to prove 
my innocence.—In vain did I promiſe to give 
up all my pretenſions to Angelica, and travel to 
the moſt diſtant parts of the world to forget her ; 
— he was exorable. It was impoſbble for me 
to convince him that I had not deceived him at 
Paris, or that I had not known it was Angelica 
to whom I propoſed paying my addreſſes. In a 
word, we reached the ſpot where you found us, 
when, with the greateſt reluctance I drew to de- 
fend myſelf, after being branded with the repeat- 
ed epithets of daftardly coward, and infamous pol- 
troon. You know the reſt.“ 

Here a flood of tears concluded my fellow-tra- 
veller's narration, and ſeemed a very pertinent 
epilogue. 


THE INN. 


HIS affecting ſtory had preyed ſo much u- 

pon my ſpirits, and I had entered ſo deep 

into the circumſtances, that I was very glad to 

ſee a little inn on the fide of the road, as I ſtood 
in great need of ſome refreſhment. 

The hoſteſs, who welcomed us ſoon after we 
entered, was a comely well-looking woman, em- 
bon point, neither old nor young; or, as the French 
expreſs it, d'un certain age ;—which, by the way, 
is a very uncertain method of determining it; I 
ſhall therefore claſs her about thirty eight. A 
Cordelier was taking his leave of her, and there 
was reaſon to judge, from the ſanCtity with which 
ſhe eyed him, ſhe had been at confeſſion. Her 
handkerchief was ſomewhat rumpled, and defici- 
ent in a few pins; the center of her cape was alſo 

H2 not 
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not dicealy upon the center of her head but 
this may be attributed to the fervour of her de— 


votion, and the hurry in which ſhe was called to 


ſalute her new gueſts. 

We called for a bottle of Champain, when ſhe 
told me, “ She had ſome of the beſt in all France: 
« Phat ſhe perceived | was an Engliſhman ; and 
« though the two nations were at war, the would 
« always do Jultice to individuals, and muſt own 
&« that My Lords Anglais were the moſt generous 
% Sergneurs in Europe; that the ſhould therefore 
*« think herſelf guilily of much in juſtice, if the 
« were to offer an Engliſhmin a glaſ of wine 
«© which Was not tit for their Grand Manarque.“ 

There was no diſputing with a female upon fo 


delicate a ſubject; a d therefore, though my com- 


pamon with mylelf judged it the worit bottle of 
Champain we had ever taited, | highly applauded 
it, as highly paid for it, and as highty complt- 
mented my lan lady for her polite ſſe. 

On our arrival at Paris, I f:t down my fellow 
traveller at his old lodgings i in La Rue Guenigaud, 
where he propoſed diſyu.bong himſeif in the habit 
of an Abbe, a character the lrait taken notice of in 
that city, except they are profcfſed wits, or _— 
mined critics. He promiſed to meet me at the Ca 
Anglois, over againſt the Pont Neuf, at nine, 2 


ve migh: ſup together, and deliberate on the it-ps 
neceſſary to be taken for his ſecurity. It was now 


five, fo that I had tour hours of lounging and lodg- 
ing hunting; how then could 1 better employ 
my time than in a thort (perhaps a long) conter- 


ence with the agreeable Marchande de CV ands ? 
| In 


1 
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In the firſt place, no woman in the whole city 
was better informed where lodgings were to be 
let; her ſhop was a kind of bureau dHaddreſſe for 
empty hotels. | his, indeed, I did not know, 
when | entered her ſnop: but why ſhould the 
circumitance be leſs in my favour, becauſe I was 
not pre acquainted with it ? In the ſecond place, 
no female had more early intelligence with re- 
ſpect to the news of the day, and it was n-cef- 
ſary I ſhould know of my friend's affair had yet 
reached the capital; but this I was to learn with 
caution and addrebs 5 it was therefore neceſſary 
we ſhould retire into the back ſhop. 


The TILT f ARMS. 
PARIS and LOND ON. 


6 | ARIS — thy emblem is a ſhip; — yet thy 
Seine is not navigable. —— Take London's 
croſs (you may drop the bloody dagger in 
the ſtreights of Dover and Calais, to cleanſe its 
ſanguinary blade) and with it emblazon Notre 
Dame whilſt thy ſhip fails with the tide up the 
Thames, and caits anchor in the port of com- 
merce. 

In which of the nine hundred ſtreets - mean 
lanes —— of this capital of the world for who 
can diſpute a Pariſian's word, who never has ex- 
curſed beyond the gates ?—t ſay, in which thall 
I take up my lodging ? But ſoftly : There 
lives my beautiful Marchande de Gant. | 
Thoſe filken eye-laſh-s ! there ſhe is at the door 
—— the nets of love fabled by poets are ſurely 
realized by them. —* Madame, la fortune m'a 
fette encore une fois dans votre quartier ſans y 


oo penſer 
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* penſer— Comment ſe porte, Madame? 3 


« merveille, Monfieur ; charmee de vous voir.“ 

What urbanity in a ſtranger !—what a polite 
language !—and how happily expreſſed by a glo- 
ver's wife! 


EE BACK-SHOP. 


E had not made this retreat many mi- 

nutes, before my beautiful Marchande had 

run over all the news of the day. I was preſent- 
ly informed of every freſh connection between the 
opera dancers, /es filles d'henneur, & les filles de 
Jaye, avec My Lords Anglois, les Barons Alles 
mand, & les Marquis Italiens. "The rapidity with 
which ſhe diſpatched theſe connections, could be 
compared to nothing but the torrent of the Rhone, 
or the fall of Niagara. I had ſucked in more ſean- 
dal in the ſpace of ten minutes, than would have 
furniſhed a modern Atalantis writer with me— 
moirs for a couple of volumes. © But, ſaid ſhe, 
a propos: have you ſeen any of our new 
% manufacture of gloves ?“ « What are 
© they ?” I aſked Upon which ſhe took down 
a. band-box, and produced a very curious col- 
leftion. *© Theſe, ſaid ſhe, are Jes gands 
« amour : they were invented par Mr le Duc 
&« de The cauſe was ſingular, and worth 
«© mentioning. Madame La Ducheſſe had for 
«© her ciciſbeo a Scotch officer, who had ſome 
« eruptions of a particular kind.—You know, 
« Sir, that that nation has a diſorder peculiar 
« to themſclves as well 2s we ;- ail coun- 


& tries have their misfortunes. Madame's va- 
& let de chambre told his maſter in confi- 


% dence, that he was afraid Mr le Capitaine 
« had 
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© had communicated ſomething to her ladyſhip 
© that he did not dare mention.— Qui eſt ce que 
« Ct ? What is it ſaid the duke. Ce weſt 
« pas la gale ? It is not the itch ? The valet 
« thrugged up his ſhoulders, and the ducheſs en- 
« tered. La politeſſe would not allow the duke to 
« proceed upon an eclairciſſement with his lady; 
« he therefore ſet about divining a means to avoid 
« the infection. He had heard of an Engliſh co- 
« lonel who had hit upon a lucky expedient, in a 
e caſe not unſimilar; but his name, which the ma- 
© nufacture bore, was ſo barbarous, that it could | 
« never be pronounced with decency ; he there- 1 
“fore called his device ler gands d amour, and 
© now they are in great eſteem throughout Pa- f 
© ris. But I ſhould have informed you the dutch- | 
© eſs was never inoculated, and that ſhe died of 
« the ſmall pox a few months after. Her phyſi- 
& cians, it is ſaid, miſtook her diſorder, and ha- 
© vying never been in your country, and forgot 
“e that Ja gale, or any other diſorder, whether 
© cutaneous or not, might be tranſplanted hi- 
„ ther, I hope,” continued the, caſting a moſt 
amorous leer through thoſe beautiful eye-laſhes, 
which penetrated farther than I thought it poſſi- 
ble for a ſingle look to perforate, ** that you'll be 
« a cuſtomer | you'll certainly wear them 
© when they are ſo univerſally the faſhion.” 
Saying this, ſhe produced ſome of various ſizes 
and patterns; but I objeCted to molt of them, as 
being too large for my hand. At length ſhe pro- 
duced a pair which I thought were near the mark: 
“ Pl try them on, Sir ;—but your hand muſt be | 
© very ſmall to fit thefe.” “It is rather warm 7 
* now, Madame, fo that I believe you may try 
* a ſize larger.” She placed herſelf on my ſide, 
H 4 and [: 
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and with both ber hands had almoſt effected the 
deſian, when her huſband paſſed through the 
pariour ; ho nodding his head as he pafſſed, 
fail, 5 Huit es — faites "© bougez pas.” 


„ VV 


F Know not how to account for it; but I al- 
1 Ways tound loumething of a tremor come over 
me, when | was det qed by a lady's buiband in 
private converſation with her, though in the molt 
innocent attitude That ours was the moſt in- 
nöcent in the world at this time cannot pollib'y 
be controverted : be ſides, it was 2 matter of 
buſineſs. Who could vilame a female vender of 
cloves for trying them on in the back-ſhop ? 
But, be tbis as it may, the unexpected arrival 
of. the bon fomme had almoit rendered the gloves 
uſcleſs.— My hand ſhook fo (by what kind of ſym- 
pathy I know not) that it was unable to do 1 
ofhc» ;—it ſlipt tnrough the plo\ e, and fell Eon 
the fair one's hand. Mon dieu ! faid ſhe; gut 
« eft ce queveus avez ?” Vo which I replied with 
mach propriety, — « Ma foi, Madame, je wat 
rien.“ © You are ill, dir — take a drop of 
% [iqueur :“ which ſhe immediately produced 


from an adjoining cloſet. Ihe cordial was of 


ſome efficacy; but not ſufficient to remove the 
perturbation of my ſpirits, occaſioned ſolely by the 
entrance of the huſband : ſo that I had not reſo- 
lution ſufficient to undergo a ſecond trial of the 
gloves from her fair hand; but I deſired her to 
put up a couple of pair of the ſmaller 6ze. She 
aſked me what colour. I replied, black. —— 
« Comment, ſaid ſhe, avec des rubans noir, ſans etre 
« endeui.” But I cleared up this, by telling her, 


2 clergyman, though not in mourning, could not 
in 


| 
| 
7 


4 
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in decency wear any gloves (even gands d amour) 
of a gay colour. 

The ſubject of my firſt entrance into this 
lady's ſhop, may be thought to have evaporated 
in the trying on the gloves, and the fright from 
the hoſt. — But the truth is, I had taken my mea- 
ſures in the fore-ſhop before our retreat. I mean, 
I had ſecured a lodging ; and as to the intelli- 
gence concerning my unfoſtunate fellow-travel- 
ler, it did not come within the compaſs of her 
knowledge. This much I thought due to myſelf, 
and to my new acquaintance. Y 


$SL AND ER. 


DOUBT not, from the good-nature and can- 
dour of my former critics, that the laſt chapter 
will be ſubpœna'd againſt me, in the monthly 
Trials of Authors, without fury; and that I 
ſhall be pronounced by that Bench of Judges, 
ſuch as they are, guilty of high treaſon againſt 
the kingdom of decency, for penning the ſame 
though there is not therein a dath, ſtar, or 
aſteriſk, which, in my work, have conſtantly a- 
larmed their virtue. But as I ſhall be among my 
Peers, I enter the following proteſt : 


«© I DO not agree to the ſaid reſolution, be- : 
cauſe I am thoroughly convinced they do not 


„ uncerſtand the ſaid chapter; and becauſe, 
without they enter into a complete explanati— 
on thereof, I muit be of opinion, that it is a- 
bove their comprehenſion, 


© YORICK,” 
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THE OPERA GIRL. 


T hath been ever a rule with me, to think the 

pleaſures of this world of no benefit, unleſs en- 
joyed. I had two pair of gands d'amour in my 
pocket ſcarcely tried on——1 went to the opera, 
finding, my dear Eugenius, that you were not ar- 
rived, and ſaw Mademoiſelle De La Cour dance a 
mervielle.—] beheld the fineſt limbs from the par- 
terre that could poſſibly have been chiſſeled by a 
Protogenes or Praxiteles. -I converſed with the 
Abbe de M-— upon the ſubject. He ſaid he 
would introduce me to her. I waited upon her 
to her coach, and had the honour of handing her 
into it. She gave my hand ſuch a ſqueeze, upon 
being informed that 1 was an Engliſhman, that I 
felt an emotion immediately at my heart com- 
municated from the extremity of my fingers, 
which may be better imagined than deſcribed. . 

She gave us an elegant petit /ouper, and the 
Abbe haſtily retired after drinking a fingle glaſs. 
The converſation had already taken a turn to- 
wards the tender paſſion ; I was expatiating up- 
on ſentimental felicity, and ſetting forth all 
the blandiſhments of Platonic love, when ſhe 


burſt into a loud laugh —— ſaying, ſhe frankly 


owned ſhe was not a profeſſed diſciple to my 
ſyſtem, and thought it would go down much 
better with a ſprinkling of the practical. 

At any other time | ſhould have been diſguſted 
with the groſſneſs of the thought in a female; but 
at preſent I was difpoſed for a frolic, and gave her 
a bumber to Vive la bagateile, I ſhewed her my 


new purchaſe, and aſked ber whether I ſhould be 
in 
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in the faſhion. She ſaid they were of a ſcanty 
pattern, tho“ a la grec ; but recommeded me 
for the future always to have my gloves a /a 
mouſquetatre. 

Juſt as we had come to a final reſolution up- 
on this intereſting ſubject, Sir Thomas G 
was announced. The fervant attempted to open 
the door; but finding it made ſome reſiſtance, 
as it was by accident bolted on the inſide, his 
confuſion was greater than ours.— He imagin- 
ing the knight at his heels, did not dare turn to 
inform him of the impediment, but whiſpered 
thro' the key hole, Madame, “ le chevalier 95 
trouve : the gands d'amour, however, were 
come into play, and ſhe was pulling one on 


plus bandinant than even the Marchande herſelf. 


It was when ſhe had brought herſelf to approve 
of the fitting that this fatal whiſper once 
more diſconcerted the trial of the Duke's no- 
ble invention, ** Cachez vous fous le lit,” ſaid 
Mademoiſelle La Cour. 

Was ever eceleſiaſtic in ſuch a piteous predi- 
cament? Sir Thomas G-—— would have been 
very glad to have ſeen Yorick in any other ſitua- 
tion; but Mademoiſelle La Cour had perſuaded 
him the never had any male viſitors except himſelf, 
and to prove he believed her, he flung a hundred 
louis d'ors into her lap every Sunday morning. 

My mortification would not have been ſo ve- 
ry great, if an early retreat into the bedchamber 
had not rendered my fituation almoſt intolerable. 
My rival triumphed over me without knowin 
it, and I was compeiled to perform the character 
of Mercury, under all theſe diſadvantages, in 
ſpite of my teeth. 
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E RETREAT. 


T* was finely ſaid of the duke of Marlborough, 

that the only part of generalſhip he was un- 
acquainted with, was retreating. Love has often 
been compared to war, and with much proprie- 
ty. When I thought to have carried La Cour 
by a coupe de main, armed with ler gands d'amour, 
the commander in chief made a fally, and com- 
pelled me to a molt diſgraceful. capitulation. 
«© How diſſimilar to the conduct of the Duke of 
% Marlborough! ſaid I Can this ever be told 
« in my Sentimental Journey ? But I've not 
« abandoned the place.” Juſt as I had made 
theſe reflections, La Cour put her band down 
to the ſide of the bed, and I had an opportuni- 
ty of kiſſing it without being perceived. 

Sir Thomas having, as he thought, ſecured 
the garriſon, retired from his poſt. To quit 
the metaphor, — I had an opportunity of ma- 
king a decent retreat, without danger, about 
four in the morning. 


NOTHING. 
cc A® OUT four in the morning! ſays the 


oc ill-natured reader, What then were 
« you doing till that hour—with an opera-dan- 
« cer, a fille de joyer” To which I anſwer li- 
« terally, Nothing. No !—Mr Yorick, this im- 
« poſition is too groſs to pals upon us even 


from the pulpit. What did you do with the 


cc ganas damaur—invented to avoid infection? 
c Did not Mademoiſelle La Cour reſume - her 


application to try them on, and make them fit 


« cloſe ? 
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& cloſe ? — If ſo, what was the event?“ 
Once more I reply—Nething. 

How hard it is, my dear Eugenius, to be preſ- 
ſed to divulge an imaginary truth or rather a 
falſity ? If I were to be interrogated theſe ten 
years could add nothing to the reply——but 
nothing ! nothing ! nothing ! 

« Poor Mademoiſelle La Cour | ſays the ſa- 
&« tiriſt,—you had reaſon then to wiſh Monſieur 
« Yorick had been retrouſe a mouſquetaire.” 
But, Mr Critic, this is nething, nothing at all to 
the purpoſe. «© No more is this chapter,” 
ſays the Snarler, 

Why then, here is an end of it. 


THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 
URNING the corner of the Rue La Harpe, 


upon my retreat from Madame La Cour, 
the morning beginning to dawn, I heard a voice 
from a facre, crying hiſt, hift, hiſt. This to a 
theatric performer, or a dramatic writer, would 
perhaps, have been a very grating ſound z indeed, 
were he inclined to ſuperſtition, he might have 
conſidered it as a forboder of future d—na—n ; 
but as I never exhibited upon the ſtage, or ever 
wrote a comedy, tragedy, or farce, the ſounds 
were not ſo very diflonant to my ears as they 
otherwiſe might have been. 

Turning avout, I perceived my temporary 
Abbe popping bis head out of the facre window, 
and b-ckoning to me. © Heaven! taid I, what 
© can this mean? — He 1s taken up by the 
" jpg; or the Chaſſeurs, and is conduc- 
« ting to the Chateict or Liceire.”—Not fo : his 

honeſt 
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honeſt landlord having given him intelligence that 
theſe gentry were in ſearch of bim, and adviſed 
him to make a retreat early in the morning, to 
avoid the conſequences, he was ſetting out for 
Flanders, to get beyond the juriſdiction of their 
power. 

I was both happy and miſerable on the occa- 
ſion.— I was wretched to think this unfortynate 

oung man was thus harrafſed for an event 
which he would have uſed his utmoſt endeavours 
to have prevented: — but I was alſo pleaſed 
to think he would in ſome hours be beyond the 
frontiers of France, and out of the reach of her 
miſcalled jultice. 

In taking my leave of him, after a very ten- 
der ſcene, I could not help hinting to him, that 
ſo precipitate a departure and fo long a jour- 
ney might exhauſt his finances ſooner than he 
expected; and that as money was the finew of 
every thing which was vigorous, if he would 
borrow my purſe, I would call upon him, in my 
return to England, and, if convenient to him, 
then accept of a reimburſement. 

Had I gone thro' Flanders, the cupidity of a 
recovery of the kind would the leaſt have en- 
gaged my attention. 

He replied, he bad a ſufficient ſum to carry 
him to Nieuport, and from thence he would 
write to his friends. 

Oh! Engenius, thou knoweſt my feelings 
upon this occaſion. 1 did not dare preſs him, 
for fear of offending a delicacy I myſelf was too 
ſuſceptible of.—I retired with a flood of tears, 
as inyoluntary as they were ſincere. 


THE 
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THE CONSUMMATION. 


Y ideas were too ſcattered and eccentric 

to be compoled in fleep—I took a facre, 
and drove all round Paris. It is ſtrange that 
paiſions, which are the gales of life, and under 
a certain ſubordination the only incentive to 
action, ſhould at the fame time create all our 
miſery, all our misfortunes. I could not refrain 
rep-ating with Pope, 


S 
And call their woes, the crimes of Providence? 


Blind, who themſelves their miſeries create, 


Aud perith by their folly, not their fate. 


Why charge'mankind on heav'n their own offence, 


Juſt as I had uttered tbeſe lines, (which by- 
the-bye would have been more ſonorous, and of 
courſe more affecting, in their original Greek, 
and in the words of my old friend Homer) I 
perceived an inſcription over a door, which a 
good deal puzzled me. 


L'oN FAI T NOCES ICT. 


Wpilſt T was gazing at this uncommon infor- 
mation, my ears were regaled with ſome very 
pleahng mulic, which was playing to a ſet of 
convivial friends at a dance. I ordered the fie 
acre to ſtop, and enquired whether I might not 
faire noces ici. 


I cannot 
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6 I cannot help remarking in this place, that a | 
| coachman and his ccach are looked upon in Pa- ; 
q ris to be ſo equally inanimate, that it is the ſame : 


expence to draw upon and run thro' the one, 
as the other : and alſo, that the performance of 


W + the nuptial rites, tho' much boaſted of by every 
ll married and unmarried man in Paris, prevails 
| more upon the outſide of the walls, than within- 
| fide of the houſes. , 
i} 
L'oN FAIT NOCES ICI. pl 
« Pen ſuir bien aiſe, ſaid I; it ſuits the glo- © 
„ my habit of my ſoul, and love alone can re- 
e move — me 
When the Cocher had brought the maſter of * 
the houſe to the door, and informed him that = 
an Engliſh gentleman propoſed to faire neces, | 
—the queſtion he put was, how many /orpes, co: 
how many zourtes, how many /ricaſſees, and how 2 


much miſic? 
To which I replied, None. 


Menfieur Þ hote ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and 
faid, * Pauvre monſieur Anglos il eft gris.” 


THE TRAITEUR. 


LTHO' the price of running thro” a cocher 
| or a facre (either animate or inanimate) 
is ſtipulated to a /zard, theputting to death a Hui 
teur is a very ſerious affair, and might be attend— 
ed with very ſerious conſequences. The eliquett? 
and punctilio of killing a man in France, form a 
ſcience of themſelves, and are as uſeful a kind of 
knowledge as quadrille or picquet. Having made 


ſome ſhort ſtudy of theſe matters, I judged it pru- 
dent 
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dent only to diable, peſte, and f—e a little, 
and bid tie coachman dre home to my lodgings. 


L4 FILLE DU 


CARCE had i entered into La Rue St Faquer, 

before I perceived a party of the Guet 
huriying a young woman into a coach, whuilt 
ſhe was weeping with great bitterneſs, and im- 


ploring their mercy. — Mercy! thou divine at- 


troute eſtranged from the brutal beaſts of ſuch 
violators of humanity | 

As my coach paſſed, ſhe gave a look towards 
me, that pierced me to the heart. —I ordered 
my coachman to turn and follow the vehicle in 
which was the fair priſoner. 

It being now near ſeven in the morning, the 
conducted her directly to the Commiſſure. When 
they ſtopt, my heart panted with tecret joy, on 
finding the houſe belonged to Monſicur de L—, 
my intimate acquaintance. On alighting, and 
giving in my name, I was told he was not yet 
up. [he young woman was conducted into a 
kind of office, v-hilt I was uſhered into the 
cloſet of the Commiſſaire, which commanded aA 
view of the office 

After an uncommon flood of tears, ſhe wiped 
her face with her handkerchief; when I preſently 
diſcovered the features (though much blotted with 
crying) of my pretty little fe de chambre whom I 
firſt met with her egaremens d cr. Heavens | 


| & ſaid I, is this poſſible! Do not my eyes deceive 


% me? No—it is ſhe - My fy mpathetic heart in- 
voluntarily led me to her affiitance, and if Mr 
* De L hath the leaſt ſuſceptibility of ſenti- 

«© ment 
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« ment in his, this unfortunate young woman 
« ſhall not fall a ſacrifice to 

Juſt as I had come to this reſolution, the Com- 
miſſaire entered; and after many compliments 
and ſome profeſſions of friendthip, I ſeized upon 
the opportunity of telling him, he had it now 
iu his power to convince me of the ſincerity of 
his aſtertions. He required an explanation, and 
I gave him one. 

To this, he replied, “ It would be impoſhble 
& to afford the young woman any relief till he 
„had heard the allegations againſt her; but that 
“if there was a poſlibility of mitigating her pu- 
& niſhment, without loſing ſight of 3 he 
would certainly do it to oblige me. 

She was examined; and though I could per- 

ceive ſhe gathered ſome confidence from my pre- 

ſence, there was ſo much innocence and unaf- 
fected ſimplicity in her countenance, that me- 
thought the Commiſſuire ſeemed ſomewhat pre- 
poſſeſſed in her favour. 

The Guet alledged againſt her, that there had 
been a riot at her lodgings, and that the neigh- 
bourhood had been dilturbed. She acknowledged 
there had been ſome diſturbance, but ſaid it was 
owing to her not admitting ſome troubleſome 
viſitors, who had come to pay their compliments 
to a lady, who had before her thoſe lodgings. 
The air of truth with which ſhe delivered this, 
made the Commiſſaire immediately commence her 

advocate, and he told the leader of the Guet, 
© he was liable to be puniſhed, for forcing the 
* lady out of her apartments upon ſuch a pre- 
66 tence 3 that the moſt virtuous women in Pa- 
te ris were liable to the ſame inconvenience from 


&* troubleſome viſitors; and that if they could 
« not 


retire 
comp 


for hi 
back 


treated 
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* not prove her to be a woman of diſorderly 
© conduct in any other reſpect, they might think 
« the lady very merciful if ſhe forgave them 
„upon their aiking her pardon.” This they 
readily conſented to, and they retired, leaving 
the Commiſſaire their late priſoner, and myſelf. 

When they were gone, the Commiſſaire told 
me that, © notwithſtanding the ſtep he had ta- 
« ken in her favour, he was very ſenſible ſhe 
« was a fille de j2ye, her name being down upon 
« his lit; but that, as ſhe was a young practi- 
© tioner, and the Guet were as yet ignorant o 
te her profeſhon, at the intreaty of Mr Yorick, 
*« he had releated her; but ſtrongly recom» 
© mended her to avoid coming before bim, upon 
© that or any other occaſion.” 

I was greatly ſurpriſed to find ſhe was actu- 
ally upon the Commiſſaire's liſt, and my curio- 
ſity was much excited to know her ſtory. We 
retired after paying Mr De IL. all the 
compliments to which he was fo juſtly intitled 
tor his polite behaviour, and I accompanied her 
back to her lodgings. 


SHEA-STUSER 


La 
* 


FT ER ſhe had returned me repeated 
thanks for my kind interceſſion, I in- 
treated her to inform me by what accident ſhe 
had come into that ſituation of life, in which 
according to the Commyſaire, ſhe now unſortu- 
nately acted, A flood of teaxs prevented her 
immediate reply; but when ſhe had recovered 
herſelf, the gave me the following account: 

* The day after the viſit I paid you at your 

7 g 
Lote!, 1 was ſent by Madame R —, my miſ- 
treſo 
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treſs, to preſent her counpiument to you, and tob 
difirc to know when you propoled wing on then 
her with the letter you were entrutica with tor * 
ber from Amicns, being furprifed you had nut * 94 
ye: ranſmitted it to her; when | was inform— 6 ty 
ec you hau ſet out for the South of France, and 6« th 
it was uncertain when you would return, Ha- « i 
Ving Carried back this information to my mil- * 
treſo, the flew into a violent paſhon for having «of 
on:tucd bringing it with me the day before, « de 


heul was purpoſely tent for it, but then, by « le; 
ſome unaccountable accident, we both forgot 
it. She hinted that ſhe imagined ſomething had porti, 
paſſed between us of a very ſingular nature; WW fed te 
aud went ſo far as to ſay, it was no wonder to m. 
ve bad not thought of her or the letter, when de ch 
we were ſo differently engaged. Such an accu- able. 
ſation, innicert as JI was, greatly nettled me; W 12:71, 


and 1 believe I made her ſome anſwer, which ſo MW twink 
much diſguſted her, as to order me immediately W mph: 
to quit her ſervice. This ſudden diſcharge Ice 

reatly confuſed me; and as I had no relations to inc 
in Paris, I applied to a milliner who uſed to propo 
ſerve Madame R—-—-, to recommend me to 2 n was 


lodging till I could get a place. She perceived WO bai m 
my anxiety, and told me to make myſelf quite MW + lo 


| ealy, as ſhe at that time wanted a workwoman, MW © the 

| and we ſhould not diſagree about terms. Accord- W © mu 
| ingly I carried my clothes to her houſe, and from “ opu 
| this inſtant was conſidered as one of the fanviy. MW © mat 


« My province was, in the forenoon to carry WE © hin 
home the goods. And ſhe worked chiefly for gen-“ Duc 
tlemen, and particularly foreigners, ſhe always ay 

cautioned me to dreſs myſelf ro the beſt advan- WW © by 

tage upon thoſe occaſions, as ſhe ſaid the men WW © im. 

always paid the moſt generouſly, when they met “ diſh 
th a ſidy milliner. She alſo recommended me 
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to be very compiailant, and never to contradict 


them; “ And, continued the, I do not know a 
© worc come'y falſe 1n all the Xe St Honore, 
„% or any ihit is more likely to make her fore 
„ tune, if the minds her hits. For, added the, 
« there are but three female piofcihons in Pas 
« ris, which promiſe promotion: heſe are, 
« opera dancers, pretty bar keepers aux caff-s, 
« and milhneis; but we have the advantage, 
« being conſidered as the molt modeſt, and the 
« leatt expoſed in public. 

„% though I was not poſſeſſed of any great 
portion of vanity, I could not help being pica— 
ſed to find my miſtreſs thought I had ſome ciarm 
to make my fortune; and as | had been a alle 
de chambre near four years without one tuicr= 
able offer being made me, except it was from a 
mute perruquier, in Rue Guenigaud, | vegan to 
twink, that the lots of Madame l_—"z —__ 
might turn out a benent tome. 

{| couid not heip interrupting her in this place, 
to inquire whether the maitre perruguier had 
propoled honourable terms ; and it ſo, whether 
N was pride, or perſonal diſtaſte to him, winch 
had made her refuſe his offer. 

10 this the very ingenuouſly replied, “ That 
« the terms he offered were nothing leſs than 
m Triage z that he was conſidered as a man of 
opulence, and the thought him a very goud 
match; that as to perſon, he was rem. 1 oy 
hindiome, having been vale; de chambre to J. a 
46 Duche e ae Le „ and oblige1 to quit that 
dy s lervice, on account of a diſcovery made 
by 4 Monſieur le Duc, who had been for ſome 
time beſore jealou> of him; out that, upon his 
dilmillion, his good lady, as an acknowlelge- 
6 ment 


66 
46 
41 


10 


—U— — 


194 SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 


& ment of paſt ſervices, had given him a ſum 
&« of money to ſet him up as a maſter perru- 
c quier.” 

When ſhe had got thus far in her narration, 
ſhe was interrupted by an accident, equally aw. 
ful, alarming, and tremendous. 


THE CONFLAGRATION. 


F all the temporary misfortunes, calami- 

ties, and accidents of civil life, the great- 

eſt is that of ſudden fire. Its effects are ſo rapid 

and aſtoniſhing, that they not only frequently 

deprive an alarmed neighbourhood of all their 

property, and reduce them to a ſtate of beggary, 

but often diſpoſſeſs them of their reaſon, at leaſt 

for the time, and render them incapable of at- 

fording themſelves that aſſiſtance which they 
might otherwiſe have obtained, 

At this inſtant all theſe horrors preſented 
themſelves to our view :—the whole range of 
houſes oppoſite to us ſeemed entirely ſurround- 
ed by flames. Outcries, ſhrieks, confuſion and 
tumult at once aſſailed our ears. 

Oh ! Eugenius, what would have been the 
emotions of your ſympathetic heart upon this oc- 
caſion? —— Might 1 judge by thoſe of mine, they 
would have been too pungent for reafon and phi- 
loſophy to temper with prudence. I ruſhed-into 
the midit of the populace, and was giving all the 
aſhſtance that my feeble frame could permit 
exerted far beyond its natural ſtrength—when 
perceiving at a two pair of ſtairs a female almoli 
naked, juſt riſen from bed, rending her hair, tear- 


ing her beautiful treſſes, and imploring the cle. 
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meney of heaven, I flew to her aſſiſtance, 
and, tho' the floor on which ſhe lodged had al- 
zeady taken fire, brought her off without hurt. 
I conveyed her to the apartment from whence 
I iſſued, and there procured not only warm 
wine, and other reſtoratives, but alfo clothes 
to cover her; for at the time I conducted her 
thither, ſhe had no other apparel than her ſhift. 
Her diſtreſſes had, however, made fo ſtrong an 


impreſſion on her, that ſhame, which at ano- 


ther time, under ſuch circumſlances, would 
have overwhelmed her with bluſhes, crimſoned 
not her cheek, but left the lilly to prevail with 
the utmoſt force of its pallid hue :— Alas ! too 
powerfully ;—nature ſunk beneath the oppreſ- 
fion of calamity.—I ran for ſome drops, and by a 
ſpeedy application, reſtored her to life, and to 
herſelf. 

« Where am I ?—Surely in another world: 
All things round me are ſtrange. - Are 
« you inhabitants of the earth or ſpirits of 
« departed ſouls ?—or has it all been a dream, 
« and am I ſtill in a reverie ? —- No——this 
« ſurely is a room that is a bed this is 
« a chair and that a table: theſe too are 
«© clothes, 
e wore, All around ſeem in equal conſterna- 
* tion, —Tell me, I beſeech you, Sir, as you 
* appear in a human form, who are you, what 
« are you, and where am I?” ; 

Having ſaid this, ſhe fell again into a ſwoon ; 
and this relapſe ſeemed more dangerous than her 
firſt attack. I could have gazed for ever upon 
her angelic countenance, which indeed reſembled 
the picture of a heavenly reſident, and ſeemed 
then with a moſt benignant ſmile to be taking a 
light to the manſions of her celeſtial abode. But 
this 
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this was no tuve for fuch divine meditations; 
her carthly part thli required our aſſiſt ance, 

After having again fomewhat recoveicd her, 
I thought it advitable co have her put to bed, 
and recommended to my female friend to take 
the greatelt care of her. | his the promiled, 
and | found afterwards, moiſt religiouſly tul- 
filled; baving taken my leave for the preſcnt 
to cndeavuur at giving tome farther allutance 
to the unbappy ſuilcrers in the confligration 


THE CASOUET. 


ROM an upper-window I was called to, and 
vefired to hold my hat, in which | preten iy 
tend fmall caiquit;z when | retired, in order 
to 1cturn it to the proprietor afier the confu— 
$41 occaſioned by the preſent calamity was over, 
1 carefully coiviyed it to my apartment ; aid 
on opening it, found 1t to contam fome very 
valusble jeweis, with a picture that mace a deep 
iinpreilion on my heart. — It was the miniature 
of that divine creature whom | had met with at 
Calas, and whom I ,had propoſed meeting at 
Brutlels.- - - * Heavens! ſaid 1, by what acct: 
«© dent came this. picture here ?- durely that 
% charmiug woman is not now perithing in the 
« fl.me> ! Forbid it, Jultice] Forbid it Love!“ 
L had rcfolved upon retiring to reſt after fo 
many fatigue-: — and had already throu n off 
my coat, and put on mv night cap, before I had 
nave this difcovery:; but I inflantly quitted my 
apartment to flu to the ſpot where J had received 
theaagiqt ct, in orcer to obtain ſome intelligence 
ot the proprictor, and it peſſible, by what un- 
ag Common 
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common chance the portrait of this lady was in 
it. 

The fire was by this time completely extin— 
guiſhed 3 but the agitations of my mind were 
{tillas great as ever. If the original hath perith- 
ed Periſh that thought! —— Diſtraction! Oh! 
Eugenius, I flew, I ran, I knew not whither. 


RUE TIREBOUDIN. 


ISTAKING my way, in my great confuſi- 

on, inſtead of finding myſelf in the Rue Sz 

Jaques, I found myſelf in the Rue T ireboudin. 
« What a name!” ſaid I. t had a much 
« worle, Sir, ſaid my informer, before a great la- 
* dy, riding through in her coach, and atking the 
© name of it, was told; which ſo ſhocked her de- 
“ licacy, that from that period it has bore this 
* comparatively decent one. Draa 
© your pudding, might, in England, ſavour of a 
** proper attention to baking and a Sunday's de- 
“ ſert Oh the roaſt beet of Old England !— 
but in a country where no puddings are either 
«made, baked, or eaten, it ſeems abſurd.” —— 
© Yes, Sir, but Tire V***t was a great deal more 
« thocking z and that was its primitive name.“ 


The UNSUCCESSFUL INQUIRY. 


T length I reached the ſpot where the cala- 

mity had happened. Amidſt the general 
confuſion that ſtill prevailed, I inquired if any 
lodger had loſt a caſquet of jewels adding, 
that upon giving a proper deſcription of them, 
they ſhould be reſtored. But no perſon would 
claim them. I then inquired if a lady reſembling 
| the 
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the picture I had in my hand, was any where to 
be found; but this reſearch was as ine ffectual as 
the former. No ſuch lady was known in the 
neighbourhood. I could not point out the houſe: 
from the window of which they were thrown, for 
the walls were all levelled, and it was impoſlible 
to diſcriminate one houſe from another, 

In this perplexity I went to my acquaintance 
Mademoiſelle Laborde (for that was the name of 
my female-acquaintance whom I have hitherto di- 
ſtinguiſhed only by being a e de chambre to Na- 
dame R .) I acquainted her with the accident, 
and my diſtreſs at not being able to diſcover the 
proprietor of the caſquet, and the ſituation of 
the dear original of the miniature. a 

But how great was my aſtoniſhment, on be- 
ing informed that the lady whom I had convey- 
ed to Mademoiſelle Laborde's lodging had, as 
ſoon as ſhe recovered from her terror and a- 
ſtoniſhment, expreſſed the greateſt concern at 
the loſs of a ſimilar caſquet. 


TH Ss DEFINITION: 


[| Was ruminating upon the abſurdity of the 
name of that ſtreet which formerly bore a {til! 
more abſurd appellation, whilſt I unfolded halt a 
dozen pair of ſilk ſtockings, which I had juſt pur- 
chaſed, and which were wrapt up inan old manu- 
ſcript that ſeemed of very ancient date. It was 
written in old French, and upon a piece of paper 
that required ſome reparations to make it legible. 
I had at firſt conceived the thought of tranſcrib— 

ing it; but recollecting it would coſt me little 
more trouble to tranſlate it, I ſet about it, and 


produced the following Engliſh tranſlation. 
| TRANS 
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TRANSLATION of a FRAGMENT. 


cc 
cc 


E AN Francois de Vancourt of Franche 

Comte, by his marriage-articles with Marie 
Louiſe Anne de Rochecotton, of Champagne, 
doth agree, that conſidering the ditpa arity of 
their years, he being now ju his eigaty-thirc, 
and ihe in her ſixteenth, and alſo the warmth 
of her conſtitution, and the amorouſneſs of her 
complexion, to allow unto the Vicar of _ id 
pariſh all the rights of cui/age and jambage, in 
their full extent, agreeable to the juit claims ct 
the holy church; and moreover, doth permit 
him to continue the fame, in bis abſence, dur- 
ing the natural life of bim the ſaid Jean Fran- 
cois, de Vancourt. Provided, nevertheleſs, 
that the ſaid Vicar, upon the return ot the faid 
Jean Francois, ſhould, after the faid Jean an Fran- 
cois had pronounced in an audible voice at the 
door of the bed-chamber, Tire t, three 
times, withdraw himſelt therefrom, and leave 
the ſaid Jean Francois in the full polſeſſion of 
Marie Louiſe Anne, his ſaid wife, any thing 
notwithſtanding to the contrary that mav 
herein be contained. 
Provided always, on the part of the ſaid 
Marie Louiſe Anne, that the hath a negative 
voice in favour of the Curate, when the ſaid 
Vicar ſhall be above the age of thirty-five, o: 
otherwiſe in her opinion diſqualified for the 
rites of cuiſage and fambage, in their ful! extent; 
he the ſaid Curate, in caſe of ſuch election on 
her part, ſubmitting to the ſame provito, in 


* favour of the ſaid Jean Francois, upon his pro- 
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« nouncing in an audible voice, at the ſaid cham- 
et ber- door, Tire V—t three times.” 

Having tranſlated thus much of this Fragment, 
I ſhall leave the reader to make his own ſenti- 
mental reflections, after obſerving, that the good 
queen who ordered the name to be changed, ſeem- 
ed to diſplay more knowledge than delicacy :— 


but it muſt be obſerved in her favour, that ac- 
cording to the Salique law, a queen of France 
never weilds the {ceptre in her widowhood, and If 
is therefore glad of every opportunity of difplay- « 
ing her authority during the life of her huſband. W 
If this be not a ſufficient apology for a queen, fr 
let any lady of any quality or faſhion, from a * 
ducheſs down to a milk-maid, take both names he 
(without the Tire} and make the moſt of them. I 
AN ANECDOTE. 3 
| HEN Mr G made his firſt trip to fai 
Paris, he had not ſtudied ſo much of the Is 
rudiments of the French language, as always 1 


to be critically grammatical in his genders: he 
would confound them together, and blend the aſſi 
maſculine and the feminine in the moſt hetero— 
geneous manner. | | 

He was recounting to a lady at Verſailles, re- 
markable for the ſmartneſs of her repartee even at 
theexpence of decency, the impoſitions he had met 
with upon the road from Calais, on account of his 
being an Engliſhman, and not ſpeaking the lan— 
guage with the ſtricteſt propriety : and he pat— 
ticularized having paid a poſtillion twice, who 
aſke d him even a third time for the money. /. 
« i/ poſſible? ſaid ſhe. * Oui, Madame, 7 av 


* decharge deux ſoir, ſur mon vit,'— e Beaux: 
& « 
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« coup miex, replied ſhe, que ſur mon con—te.” 
The diviſion of the laſt word had the deſired ef- 
fect, and raiſed ſuch a laugh in the gallery, that 
the king could not refrain aſking what they tit- 
tered at, as he paſſed along. 


THE DENOUEMENT. 


HE reader, I believe, was not appriſed, that 
Mademoiſelle Laborde informed me, the 
lady whom I had ſaved from periſhing, and had 
conducted to the apartments of Mademoiſelle, 
was withdrawn from thence, and conveyed by her 
friends to another lodging, which had been pro- 
vided for her; whereby 1 was fruſtrated in my 
hopes of obtaining an eclairciſſement from that 
quarter, concerning the picture and the jewels. 

Having diſcovered the lodging to which the 
frighted lady was carried, I was now flattered 
with the pleaſing intelligence concerning the 
fair original, 

The reader may perhaps fancy that he has an- 
ticipated the unravelling of this itory, by pro- 
nouncing the lady, whom I was inſtrumental in 
aſhſting, the identical original herſelf. But to 
prevent any ſuch erroneous concluſions, I ſhall 
here inform him, that any ſuch anticipation is 
a groundleſs miſtake. Though there was a ge- 
neral reſemblance in their features, their height 
and ſhape were very different. 

I waited upon her with the caſket, at the ſight 
of which the expreſſed great ſatisfaction; and af- 
ter having more gratefully than politely thanked 
me for the care | had taken of her, by which 1 had 
probably prevented her periſhing in the flames, 
mne informed me that the picture was her ſiſter's, 

& 1 whoſe 
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whoſe huſband was expeQed at Paris in a few 
davs; and that he had ſent his cloaths, with 
theſe jewels, and a great quantity of plate, con- 
ligned to her care, until his arrival; but that 
unfortunately they mult all be Joſt, except the 
jewels I had preſerved, as ſhe had not yet re- 
ceiwed any tidings of them, nor of her own 
clothes and furniture. 

{ condoled with her upon the occaſion, whilſt 
| expreſied my ſatisfaction at having been inſtru- 


mental in ſaving two ſuch valuable objects 


hcifelf, and the portrait of her amiable ſiſter. 

1 then told her, I believed I had had the ho- 
nour of ſeeing her filter at Calais, and that from 
the converſation which paſſed between us, I had 
reaſon to believe ſhe was not then in the mar- 
ried ſtate. To which .the lady replied, “ That 
the had not been married above ſix weeks, and 
that her huſband was coming to Paris, to com- 
promiſe a ſvit which had been ſubſiſting between 
his relations, and his preſent wife's; this mar- 
riage having brought about a general reconcili- 
ation of the Parties. 

This information, I acknowledge, greatly 
mortitked me, and I could almoſt have wiſhed 
that the litigation had ſtill ſubſiſted between the 
parties, and ſhe had (till been ſingle.— But a 
moment's reflection told me, the with was un— 
charitable, unworthy a ſentimental breaſt.— 
Far diſtant then be it from my heart to deſire 
the continuation of another's misfortunes, even 
for my own ſatisfact on! Oh! the Remiſe-door ? 
—Heigb-ho! I could not baniſh the thought; 
and finding a gloomineſs ſeize on the converſa- 
tion, I retired ſomewhat precipitately. 


THE 


CONTINUED. 


THE SEDUEL. 


HERE can a diſturbed boſom find re- 
pole, when agitated by the tender paſ- 


fon ? A forſaken ſwain hath but one ſolace, — 

another nymph more kind. My footſteps ſeemed 
by inſtinct to carry me to Mademoiſelle Laborde's, 
i ſound her alone, and in tears.“ Alas! ſaid I, 
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why ſhould Nature, in her fickle moods, thus 
make the very centre of gaiety and paſtime the 
ſcene of miſery! —How contradictory: 
how paradoxical !---— But why impute it to 
Nature? ſhe cannot err.” 

« Mademoiſclle, (ſaid I, after this reverie,) it 
were perhaps an unwelcome ollice, to requeſt 
the favour of the continuation of your {tory, 
which was ſo unexpectedly interrupted by the 
melancholy accident during my late yifit ? 

& Indeed, ſaid fhe, Sir, it will indulge my me- 
lancholy, which alone I could not ſufficiently 
gratify, with the ſtrongeſt retioſpect of my 
palt misfortunes; but now I am happy in ha- 
ving this opportunity of giving veut to my 
affliction. 

« My firſt excurſion from the ſhop was to wait 
upon an Italian count, ſuppoſed to be as gene- 
rous as he was magnificent. His valet de cham- 
bre was rubbing his eyes between eleven and 
twelve, after waiting for his malter's return to 
bed, not having been home all night. The 
count came to the door, whilit | was confer- 
ring with his man, who informing him I had 


brought him ſome ruffles, I was deſired to walk 


up ſtairs. Innocent then of the deſign of ſuch a 
I 4 « cullomer, 
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cuſtomer, I readily conſented. The count juſt 
glanced his eye upon the rufiles, when chuck- 
ing me under the chin with one hand, he thruſt 
his other into my boſom: this behaviour I 
thought ſo great an inſult, that in my paſſion 
I gave him a ſlap on the face.” © Oh Miſs, 
ſaid he, if you give yourſelf airs, I ſhall teach 
you better manners.” ——* He rang the bell, 
and his valet de chambre appeared.” 
Now Mails, added he, take your choice fair 
means or foul.” 6 I fell upon my knees, 
and implored merey;— but he was inexora- 
ble to all my intreaties. The rufhan valet 
held me, whilſt he——Oh ſpare me the bluſh 
of recollection !” 
* That I will, my little unfortunate ! What 
a villain !——To perpetrate a deed by vio- 
lence, which perbaps by ſolicitation he might 
have obtained with your conſent | 

« Oh no, Sir, ſaid ſhe, weeping—— I never 
would have conſented—” _ 

© That indeed alters the caſe. But then 
his generoſity what recompence did he 
make you?“ 

« Why, I was juſt going to mention.— From 
the character my miſtreſs had given him, I 
imagined he could not poſſibly have preſented 
me with leſs than a hundred louis d'ors, con- 
fidering the difficulty he had, and the oppoſi- 
tion I made.— I dare ſay an Engliſh noble- 
man would have thought it very trifling.”—— 
« Very trifling, I can aſſure you; I have 
known an Engliſh nobleman pay fifty times 
the ſum for ſuch an affair, without having 
committed half ſo good a rape as was com- 


mitted upon you,” 
j « Why 
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© Why, look ye there, ſo I thought; and 
conſidering what was paſt could not be re- 
called, I thought I might as well accept the 
wages of ——” 

« Of iniquity. | 

« Yes, iniquity, I think you call it, as go 
without them.” 

« Every whit-—quite orthodox reaſoning.” 

« So 1 waited, and ſobbed and cried, and 
waited—expecting every moment a handſome 
recompence for ſuch an inſult — when at 
length he aſked me, if | was a maid.” — 

«© What an inſult after ſuch an attack !| —— 
But what did you reply ?” 

« I told him I might have had ſome little e- 
gare mens de ceur but that I never had been 
guilty of ſuch a crime before.” 

„The guilt lay on his fide, according to the 
opinion of all the caſuiſts in the world.” 


79 


« There was much to be ſaid on both ſides, 


but this I kept to myſelf.” 
«© But the recompence ?” 


« He ordered me to call to-morrow, when he 
ſhould pay me for what ruffles he had occaſion 


for—and would make me a preſent.” 

« Did you call?“ 

« Yes, punctually“ 

« Was you not afraid? —- | 
% No -I thought he could not uſe me worſe 
than he had done :—but in this I was miſta- 


ken :—for he had decamped the night before, 


with his valet de chambre, and in the hurry 
had forgot to pay his lodging,” 
« Amazing !” 
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* 


Not at all: he was a gameſter; and the 
morning | faw him, he had loſt his laſt louis 


d'or at the Academy.” 


THE ACADEMY. 


HE Academy | What in the name of 

wonder, aſtoniſhment, and learning, do 
they allow in the ſeminaries of ſcience, in ſuch 
a poliſhed nation, and ſuch a well-regulated 
metropolis as Paris, where ſcarce an obvious 
vice goes unpuniſhed ; I ſay, do they allow 
of gaming to a degree that can ruin a man?“ 
. RK ne vous entends pas!“ 


© | do. not underſtand you,” ſaid Miſs La- 
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« Ni moi non plus, ce que Vous voulez dire.“ 

% Nor I what you mean 

« Did you not ſay, the Count had loſt his mo- 
ney at the Academy ?” 

„ Well, and what aſtoniſhment can ariſe fr..m 
that? Are not immenſe ſums loſt there every 
night?!“ 

« And are the Police acquainted with it?“ 
It is under their immediate protection.“ 


« Impoſſible !” 


© Nothing more certain.“ 

« And what ſay the profeſſors ?” 

Ihe profeſſed gamſters are very well plea- 
fed with it ;—fometimes a run of ill luck may 
break them, when they meet with one as 
knowing as themſelves ; but this is ſuch a 
phoenomenon, that the Count's precipitate 


departure aſtoniſhed all Paris,” 
| « Pray 
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„ Pray explain to me the nature of this Aca- 


demy; for I believe, after all, we are in a 
ſtate of ſome miſunderſtanding concerning it. 
— By an Academy, I ſhould comprehend the 
ſeat of the muſes, the garden of ſcience, and 
the vineyard of learning.” 

« No, it is neither a ſeat, a garden, nor a 
vineyard, but a gaming houſe licenſed by the 
magiſt rates, where gamblers may cheat with 
impunity, if they can do it with dexterity, 
and where the credulous and unwary may be 
ruined, without remedy or relief.” 

© What a proſtitution of names!“ 

% Not at all: Ceft PAcadamie des Grets, ——— 
It is the Academy of Sharpers.” 

If cheating be a priviledged ſcience, I ac— 
knowledge the title very proper :—but as it 18 
one of the occult ſciences which I ſhall ne- 
ver ſtudy, | beg we may leave this ſeminary 
that you may purſue your narration.” 


END or VOLUME III. 
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